MT'ST begin a little back—about seventeen
or eight'een years back.

Dhe missionaries came up the river first and
br*ll a chapel; then the fur-traders came next
2nd buiit a shed for storing skins out of the

tata uxlil they could be carried eastward; then
=~ snldiers came and built, first a block-house,
aad then a stone fort; them came the law and
the steamboats; and then the settlers—the first
townspcople.

They wers young married people mainly, people
whose lives and plans had been uprooted and
whirled abroad by the war. There was quite a
rolony of them. men of all professions with pretty
sweel-faced girl-wives, each seeking their fortune,
as sa~me one put it

In Ja@nuary of-dhe following year ‘Amita came,
and aiOng throsgh the twelfth month succeeding
came the seven boys. Anita and the seven boys
were Lthe most important of all the new arrivals,
for they were the first white children born in
the young siate.

Anila and the seven boys were of course Inti-
»ate friends from the first minute of their re-
rpeclive advents. Their first teeth and their first
aieps were civic events, their last long clothes
and their first short clothes were cherished heir-
lcoms jater on. When Anita’s great-grandmother
in boston sent her the newest taing in velvet
Loods the mothers of the seven boys all met in
solemn conclave at tke residence of Anita’s mother
and “look the pattern off'” so that all the eight
bables mirnat be hooded alike. They were also
strap-slippered alike, white embroidered-caped
alike, baby eabbed alike, ivory-ringed alike and—
in the second year—they all birthdayed alike one
after arnther. It wcs all pretty and delightful—
and somewhat pathetic, too, for It spoke very

plainly of the dreadful dirth of interest in life,
when that life could find no wider center than the
clothing and feeding of eight babies, whoee in-
telligence was as yet in & very embryonic state of
development.

But Time was soon to rectify all that. When
Anita had two candies on her birthday cake she
had already been entered in the census ss one of
the nine bundred cititens .f her place of birth.
When she had five candles she was one of three
thousand. Then there was an enormous boom of
weatern emigration and the little girl's twelfth
birthday saw her living In a city—ea city of paved
gtreets, tall buildings, fine parks, and all other
modern advantages. No one would have recog-
nized the sites of the chapel, the shed for storing
skins and the blockhouse; no one would have
recognized the bluffs or the river; and no one
wt;mld Lave recognized Anita and the seven boys.

Of course they had all grown. Twelve years
has always produced tremendous changes in babies.
John had grown so fast that his mother was very
mervons over him, he beiug her only child, Eddy
had grown mainly widthwavs; Tom and Dick were
taller than Anita; Harry and Will were shorter
tkan she wae: Francis George (whose tiasther
was & poet) was just her height.

But tkey still celebrated their birthdays to-
gether, Anita always leading off in January. And
just as Anita’s hood had set the fashion in hoods
in days gone by, 80 mow Anlta's style of birthday
celebrativn always set the style of all the other
birthday celebrztious for that year. When Anita
testified to'the mumber of her years by a circle of
sugar cats instead of candles, Tom (whose fote
came next) testifed fo his by a circle of sugar
dogs, Rddy followed Wwith sugar elephzats, and

. 80 on for that year..

TLe next year Anita had the requisite number
of big pick roses, and Tom followad with red roses,
and :0 un to Francis George (whose mother al-
ways liked to produce a novel effect), who had
towering spikes of hollyhocks.

Usen the follon'ng yesr Anita suddenly aban-

doned her cake and gave a dancing party with
a German and the date and kcr sg5e done in gold
on the back of the prograrmmes. Here was 2n
innovntion, but the other scven mothers rose
nobly to the occasion—or occasicns—and seven
#dancing parties each with a Cerman and a pro-
gramme attached, all took place in turn. )

The next: year Anita went away to loarding
school and thus terminated all the bappy serics
of events which had so prettily and pleasantly
chained the lives of the eight together. Of course

~ it was inevitable and of course it was sad, but

que voulez-vous?

The seven boys stuck together morve or less,
went to school Jdally, shot snipe in twes and
threes in the spipe season, plaved football (all
but John, whose mother preferred that he
shouldn't—he being her only child)), played ten-
nis, played all sorts of things, and grew up zssidu-
ously.

When Anita came home the next summer she
was a great surprise i{o her old comradcs.

“Why, she's pretty!” Harry said to Will
most utter surprise.

“How awful old she seems,” Eddy confessed
to Dick, as they returned from having mada an
especlally awkward call on the especially composed
young lady.

“I don't llke her as much as T did,” Tom thought
—but not aloud. .

Francis George's mother had him lose mo time
in sending some flowers with his name and com-

in

piiments neatly written out on the card attached.

Anita was very sweet and gracious—mot to
say condescending—to the boys. E£he talked pleas-
antly to them when they called, sought for topies
of conversation not too abstruse for their limlited
irtelleets, and made lemonade for them whenever
her mother reminded her to do so. Still, it was
rot a happy time, and there was no special wrench-
ing of heart-strings when she returned to boarding-
school. The sizing-up of the summer Wwas terse
and uncomplimentary.

“She's stuck up,” Harry said to Will in great
diszust, “she thought more of her clothea than
she did of ns.”

“l wonder if she’ll ever change bhack to like
ghe vescd to be!”™ Tom meditated sadly; then re-
membered with a sidden rush of joy that they
were going to have ducksz for dincer—and ceased
to consider the good or bad possibilities of Anita.

But the next summer was a greater surprigs yet,
for Anita didn't come home at all. Instead she
went to visit a school-friend, and then abroad.
Such doings! The boys really did not know
whetlher they aprroved or not.

That January Anita was seventeen. They were
all looling forward to being seventeen soon after
and golug to college the next year. 1t is preity
hard and abzorbing worlk, that last year before co'-
lege, with its exams and conditions (oh, poor
Eddy!)—and very little brain power was spared
for Anita and her affalrs.

Still they were all glad when they heard that
she was coming home the next summer, and when
the doy and hour of arrival came they went cheer-
fully to the station en bloc,. just s they had always
gone whenever ehe was to be welcomed back ever
since they were babies together.

Such a lovely Amfta as descended from the Pull-
man. Such a charming, dainty, bright, happy
Httle figure!—not even a trace of the prira young
lady who had frolsséed them all so horribly two
years before.

Instead was all smiles—and some
sparkling tears, and as her feet touched the plat-

even

ghe

form, she threw her arms around her father's
neck (he was ncarest, firsl, and dearest, naturally)
and kissed Lim, and then—Wonder of Wonders!—
she turned with a little laugh to Tom, who was
next, and embraded and kissed him, and then she
absolutely embraced and kissed them all.

The effect of this was very curious. First, they
fell dead in love with her, and second, they sud-
denly dislike one another. They each rushed up
to call that evening and, so as-to be sure to he
first in the field, they 2ll went &t seven instead of
eight. Anita wasn't done dinner and they had to
walit together in the drawing-room, suffering from
a mutual dearth of remarks, and a tendency Lo
stere at Francis George, who was wearing his
firat evening clothes for the first time.

But when Anita did come in she repaid them
for all the agony, by being just too jolly and nica
for words. She tlalked with them all, remindel
them of loads of good times which they had for-
gotten, laughed over jokes which they finally be-
came sufficiently vnembarrasscd to impart to her,
and then when it was nearly ten o'clock and they
had eaten tseven pounds of French candy and had
stuffed with lemonade and poundeake galore, she
suddenly jumped up from her chair, ran across and
squeezed herself in between Tom and Eddy on the
sofa, and, taking a hand of each and looking
about at the rest, said, half-earnestly and half-
smilingly:

““And now I want to tell you all the secret: I
want you to know before snybody else knows.
I'm to be married next month and please promise
to be my ushers.”

At first they could hardly realize it. Tom bit

his lip and Eddy sneezed. Francis George, whose
poetic blood couldn't but show Iin some way,
winked back tears, and Harry 2nd Will, who had
been coldly distant to one another ever since
leaving the station four hours before, clasped
bands involuntarily.
. “I'm going to be married in the church,” Anita
continued, coblivious of the mortal blows she was
dealing about her, “and I'm going to have five girls
from school for my malds =2nd (hree men and
yaurselw:s’ for my ushers. We'ra going to Japan,
and perhaps zsll the way around the wurkl after-
wards.""

There was a short pause, and then Eddy eaid,
rather haltingly:

*“Is he—is he a very old feilow?"

“***No,"” said Anita, “he is thirty-two'; then she
added, ‘““Would you like to see his picture?”

“Well, I wouldn't mind,"” Eddy admitted, and
she drew out from her belt what they had all sup-
posed to be her watch, and showed them a hand-
some gold Jocket contalning a miniature of a
good-looking man with a heavy brown mustache.
They looked at it one after the other and all re-
sented the mustache and its ;thickness.

Then Francis George rose solemnly and seaid:

“Well, I must be going. I'll be very pleased
to help you in any way I can.”

“Oh, ves, we all will,"”” they said.

“That will be so nlce and dear of you,” said
Anita, rising as she spoke. The rest of the com-
pany rose at the same lime. *

“And I—I'm sure I congratulate you,” said
Francis George, mournfully irying to live up to
the dignity of his costume.

“Yes, he—he looks like a yeal good =ort,” said
Eddy.

“Thank you so much,” said Anita,

She offered them more candy, but they refused
firmly. The zest had been taken from their appe-
tites. They could only bid their hostess and one
roother good-bye and depart. The wedding took
riace the next month and the boys ifook part and
Cid their duty splendidly, although Tom had =a
eplitting headache and Francis George nearly wept
at the wuitar. The sevcn mothers sat in the pews
just back of the faimnilies, and they shared the
emotions of Francis Ceorge when they saw all the
night together before them. As for Anita's mother
ihe tears just poured down her face throughout the
ceremony, for Anita looked absolutely babyish In
her white rocbe and ghe wept the more that it was
now fully decided that, after Japan, they should
go around he world.

fFollowing the church ceremony there was a
splendid wedding breakfast and a big reception
and the boys did themseclves no end of credit
straight through, up to, and including the trying
minute when they each threw one of their own old
baby shoeg afier the bride.

Then ensued an interval of peace—and college—
for they all entered the next autumn, even to Eddy.
who had become quite thin with constant coaching.

At Christmss they heard from Anita, who hadn't
gone around the world after all, her husband hav-
ing decided in San Francisco that he hadn’'t even
time to go to Japan. Crooms do glive their briles
such little surprises occasionally, and Anita had
made up for hers by having her mother vizit her,
and exhlbiting =211 her happiness to the latter's
mzternal appreciation. It iz really te be doubted
wkich Anita’s mother enjoved moet, her visit or
the coming home and telling about it. Anila's
mother was one of the dearcst and swectest of
women, but she conld not forbear referring fre-
aquently in the company of her old friends to Anita's
trizls in 2 house with twelve servants, or to Anita’s
husband’'s set ways In never under any circum-

stances sllgwing certain of the horses to be driven
by the second coachman.

“However, I tell Anita,” said Anita’s mother to
Harry's mother, “‘that no man is perfect, and she
must not mind iittle things like thait.”

The next summer the worlds turned absolutely
vpside down for the boys! When they returned
L.ome Anita was already there and—as Heaven is
zbhove!—she had a baby!

Now of course they zll knew that bables were
common, ordinary evervday things, but for Anita
to have one!—Anita! =

“Did you ever think of Anita with a
Harry asked Will

“Naw—she said
world,” Will replied.

Then they straggled, somewhat sheepishly, up
to call on Arita, and were shown the baby, a cun-
ning little tot, with eyes Lightly shut, and a dim-
pled fist in its mouth.

Anita put her hand gently on Tom's shoulder,
when it was he who was contemplating the Iittle
creature, and said: .

“Do you know It seems to me as if he belonged
to the eight of us together. Don't forget to set
him a good example always, will you and
remember, if lots of trcuble ever comes to him or
to me, I shall look to you to help us out. Hemem-
ber.” -

Tom could not know that some of life’s clouds
nad already begun to gather for his old playmate,
tut he did feel to put his own hand on hers and
press it warmly, ahile a sharp stab struck him in
a vital part and slew his boyvhood then and there.

As the summer wore on the strangeness wore
cff and they all grew good friends with the baby,
wiho in kis turn learned to know them all, and
reach out his aims to them all, -and ery out with
joy when fhey tossed him. Anitz's husband did
net appear; he was meoest frightfully rushed with
busincss, and “his wife and child stayed u=otil late
October before he had time to arrange Hor their
return.

It was

baby?"

she was going around the

dear,

ithat winter that -the terrible financial

crash came. Fortuncs, were jfost in an hour, homes

ruined, men commitied suicide 1nder pressure

equaling any in hell, and poor Iittle Anita, just

nineteen, came creeping back to her mother in

Aarch with a white face, a black dress and vell,g
no money, and her lovely, lzughing baby.

By June the worst of the awful grief had been
somewhat assimilated, and 2all the ¢’ght mothers
were reunited, as tl.ey had not been in vears, over
the cradle that had once been Anita’s. FEight great
wells of maternal love and human kindness bub-
bled up around the poor little widowed girl and
hex child, and only one object seemed to animate
them all—the object of iavishing all iheir best
gifts unpon the little one and his mother.

When the young men came bhome from college
they found the new order of the day not only
inaugurated and working well, but incumbent on
every newcomer to adort, Very cheeriilly they
adopted it 2nd Anita’s baby passed through his
second summer without ever guessing that he was
too poor to have a nursery maid.

Along toward September a curious phenomencon
manifested itsclf. All the seven docided separately
to quit college and go to work. Fof rcasons best
Enown to themselves, two years more of study
geemed wutterly impossible to contemplate. Never
was such a unanimous desire to labor. Tom gsald
nothing whatever to his family, but went ‘o Denver
on his own hook and started in railroading there.
Harry studied bookkeeping nights. Francis George
sent three poems to a magazine and was =20 artful
as to inclose no pddress for fear Lhat an address
might betray his flights to his mother. Indeed
they one and 21l threw out bait—more or less well-
prepared—to independence.

The mothers were much agitated when this state
of affairs became known, and John's motler saild
she feared his health was giving way, which was
just what she had always expected he helng her
only child. John's father was not without ularm
at this idea, and so John was freed irom uis edu-
cational shackles snd made assistant manager in
one of his rich uncle's mills. Tom's pawrents never
had been able to nanage him, and as he was
karder thamn ever to do snything with now that he
was in Denver, they didn’t try, and of course he
didn’'t go back to college.

Francis Ceorge's mother wanted him to be a
dipiomat and his father vanted uim to be a pro-
duce merchant (like himself), and goolness knows
what they would have =aid to ‘his sndden turn in
his career had they known of it. DBut before Fran-
cis Ceorge thought pruvdent to enlighten them he
fell ill with typhoid fever and that disposed of him
for a while.

In the end four didn't go back and three did,
and the winter passed smoothly along with all the
mothers, except Francis George's (she had her
hands full with Francis Ceorge and his typhoid
fever), very much interested in the baby's prog-
regs, and 1n takiug Anita out to drive, end in re-
minding one apc<ther of how like old times it all
wWas.

But poor little Anita didn’t appear abie 1o join
in any of the pleasant happenings, and =s spring
began to grow sanshiny she began to grow even
paler and whiicr than ever—and then almost before
anyone hod noticed, she began to cough.

There

.

is something furtive and awful about a
cough. It may mean nothing or it may mear
a lot. Anita's mother was frighlened L
death, the family doctor suggested Colorado,
Tom’s mother (from whom i
strenglh of will) siuddenly
going out to s~e her hoy aad
lo take Anita with her.

It seemed the onl» thing to be done

The morn'ng of the day before théy loft
came and took her to During
Le stuttered and stammered apd finally

he
lored
that sl

ac

drive.

in asking her if she thought—Iif she ever—if, in
short—and so on.

Anita shook her head sadly. Harry said per-
naps it was too soon and he should have waited.
Anita said that that would never have made any
difference. Then she wept and, with the finality
of twenty vears, told him that she was resolved
never to marry again. i

On the afternoon of the game day she went to
gay good-bye to Francis George, who was now con-
valescing. She found him awfully thin asnd very
poetic. He suggested that as they both appeared
doomed to an early death, they pass their remain-
ing days together, but Anita refused this offer. too.

The next morning she wrenched herself away
from her parents and child and started west with
Tom's mother.

Now Tom's mother was a pleasant, practical lady
who didn't Delieve that Anita had incipient con-
sumption at all. They were not many miles on
their route before she told her young friend so, and
that very frankly. There are few things more
cheering than to be assured that you haven't con-

sumption after having been obliged to fear that 5

vou have. Anita began to feel better M""._:
She kept on feecling better. Better and better and
better. They reached Colorado and t.heypﬁhﬂ
Tom. His chief lent him a private car for a week
and his mother and Anita went out in it and saw
railway construction at first hand. Then they .
came back and iraveled about a bit lightr-lﬂﬂm;
‘Tfom joined them when he could for Saturday .llld
Sunday. His mother was radiantly happy;“ss for
Anita, she began to get back her color. X
They went back home for Christmas.
had grown, the boys were back from college, it
was really a very happy time. Before it was oyer
Will—who would have a fortune—asked Anita if
ghe would share it, and she shook her head as be-

fore. She saw now LBat.they were all golng to

The baby

ack her the same question and it made her very .

gad: but there was apparently no 'M# for it.
They all did—all but Tom. Eddy asked her at

Easter, and the other two when they first got home

'n June. Franc!s George asked for <he secand
time in July and Harry asked her for the fourth
time in August. Other men asked her, too. The
truth was she was a dear, =weet little creature, and :
Ihere was something about her pretty face undes
her crape bonnet which made ull the world m
her for his wife. T '‘dort hnow what the acute

charm of a widow’s bonnet can be, but we all know =

how irresistible it is. -Perhaps It 18 1he knowledge

that there walks andther inan’s wife who is to be
legitimately coveted. 48
Anyway, 2nita grew re and more attractive
and refused more &nd “more good offers, antil
finally Tom came home.
very eagerly to Tom's coming home, remembering
their happy times in Cclorado. But Tom came
Lonte quite changed. He was tanned, had a beard,
ard was in town two whole days betore he came
to her, :
She was getting really hurt wken he did come. =
2nd then when tshe knew that he was there she
¢idn’'t want o go down to see-him. It was very
fanny.
Then when ghe did go down there was no one
but himself and herself in the room and he—well,
ire kissed her, and of course he shouldn’t have done
that. She kad not Xis . any of the Loya mince
her wedding-day and néVes
of them again—not ever. ‘8 £ 1,55,
She blushed dreadfully, and she and Tom sat
down on—well, on the sofa —and he took her hand.
it was dreadful—but she let Lim—somehow.

And then he began to talk io her, and he talked : £

to her a long time. And she let him.

And he held her oznd all the time.
him.

And he told her that he loved her.
Eim. » ]
And then he kissed her over and over. Aipd ghe
let him. -

“I always meant to marry you so: etime, Anits,™
ke eaid; *'it was so awful when you ment and got
married the way you did.” . : -

To this she made yo reply.

‘“Of course we all were fond cof you,” Tom con-
tinued, “but none of the others ever thought of
wanting to marry you, end I can tell sou honestly
that I have never once thought of wanting to
marry anyone else."”

*“That's so nice to know,” she said.

And she let

“And we'll be married very zoon,” he added, “and -

1'll carry you away with me when I go hack.”

4And she lei him,

And the other six kept each his secret, and Anita
Lept all their secrets. So that her one husband
sud iheir six wives never, never knew. ]

¥ Lield ber Lerd all th o, anil dhe lostimy

She had looked forward. -

expected to kiss any
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